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EVERYSOUL 

AND 

The Land of the Sunrise Sea 

BY 

J. F. X. O’CONOR, S.J. 

* 

ARGUMENT 

Everysoul is seeking the Land of the Sunrise Sea 
where he will find happiness. His first guide is the voice 
of nature, which he does not fully understand, but be- 
cause of his fidelity an Angel is sent from on high to 
lead him from nature to grace. The voices of nature are 
not clear, and the spirit of evil joins in the voices of 
nature and confuses them so that Everysoul may not 
clearly understand. 

Under the promptings of his Angel Everysoul begins 
to understand more clearly and listens to the voices of 
the waves, and sets out for the Land of the Sunrise Sea. 
His Angel tells him the way will not be without a struggle 
because of the Spirits of Darkness. Everysoul fears 
these spirits, but his Angel and the Spirits of Light de- 
fend him from the powers of Darkness and they are con- 
quered and vanish. Everysoul is rejoiced at being 
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shielded and delivered from the Powers of Evil and meets 
with the forest flowers and birds. They speak to him and 
encourage him on his way and give him great joy. He 
is not yet free of anxiety, for Sorrow comes to Everysoul, 
but Gladness and Hope are near, and Sorrow is soon 
banished. Gladness tells him of the Winds that whisper 
joy, and Hope tells of the Rainbow of promise, the arc 
that stood in the heavens as a presage of no more rain. 

The whispering Winds and the entrancing Rainbow 
cheer him with the hope of abiding peace soon to come. 
The Sunbeams break upon Everysoul and he bursts into 
song, yearning more and more for the Sunrise Sea. And 
as the last note of sad longing is fading away there rush 
in upon him in a tumult of wildness, Pleasure, Mirth, 
Fun, Laughter and Jollity. They dance about him in 
revelry because he will have none of them, and the Imps 
of Darkness return, but are driven away again by the 
Spirits of Light and once more Everysoul is victorious 
over all that would impede his way to the Land of the 
Sunrise Sea. 

Finally, having overcome all obstacles, he meets with 
the blessed Spirits of Joy, who tell him in song that he 
is near what they so love — the Golden Shore, where will 
burst upon him the vision of the Rainbow, where all sor- 
row, doubt, evil and fear are cast aside, and on the 
Golden Shore the gleaming waters light up the vision of 
glory. A song of exaltation and glory goes up from all 
Nature, from the Good Spirits, and from God’s friends, 
and while the evil ones sink down into darkness Everysoul 
enters upon the joy of the Land of the Sunrise Sea. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE 
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Nature 


Angel 
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' Spirits of Joy 
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Chorus of Waves 
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Jollity CHORUSES. 

Spirits of Light 

Sorrow 
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Hope 

Sunbeam Chorus 

Patience 

Rainbow Chorus 

Fortitude 


Zeal 
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EVERYSOUL 

ACT I. — Scene 1. 

“Everysoul” — Seated — Rises slowly — walks to centre 
— turns to “Sunrise Sea” — makes gesture of uncertainty 
— picks a flower — smells it — has a bird in her hand — lets 
it fly — comes forward — looks back at “Sunrise Sea” — 
says slowly — “Ah !” “me !” ( Enter Nature .) 


ACT I. 

(. Everysoul and Nature.) 

Nature — Everysoul, whither goest thou? 

Everysoul — Through life I go, ever seeking for happi- 
ness, and it seems the more I wander the further it 
is from me. 

Nature — If thou wilt but open thine eyes all things will 
lead thee unto good, for I am true to God. 

Everysoul — To me it seems as if all things in nature 
would lead me away from God. 

Nature — Nay, Everysoul, the waves and the winds, the 
birds and the flowers, sunbeams and rainbow sing 
the praises of God and are but broken reflections of 
that beauty Divine. If thou be true to Nature's law 
God will send his Angel, if need be, to bring thee 
to Him. 

Everysoul — I have sought this but the beautiful in 
human nature entices the heart, arouses the ten- 
dency to evil and leads to the unlawful possession of 
beauty and charm. ( Enter Angel) 
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Nature — Every soul, behold thy Angel; He, now, better 
than I, can speak to thee. In his care I leave 
thee. ( Exit Nature.) 

Angel — Everysoul, in life’s present condition, things not 
so intended may lead thee aside from justice, but 
Grace gives light to the mind and strength to the 
will to set aside the snare that is spread at thy feet. 
Everysoul, from the dawning of thy life, I have 
been with thee to lead thee to the joy beyond the 
Land of the Sunrise Sea. 

Everysoul — Ah ! Blessed Angel, my way has been 
weary. I find myself lost in the journey and my 
heart is sore adread. 

Angel — What fills thee so with fear, Everysoul? 

Everysoul — Around me I hear the voices of Nature. 
They speak to me, but I understand them not. 

Angel — Nay, Everysoul, if thou wilt hearken humbly 
they will speak to thee, and thou wilt know their 
sayings and they will lead thee on to joy. 

Everysoul — I hear the voice of the Sea. The waves of 
the deep roll up to the shore with their deep rolling 
sound, and ripple and twirl, and flow again down 
the shore with a splash. They seem to speak and yet 
I know not what they say. 

Angel — Everysoul, if thou wilt but give an attentive ear 
thou wilt know their meaning. 

Everysoul — I shall hearken to them with all attention. 

Angel — Everysoul, here are the waves; listen to their 
voices. They will tell thee of the coming of peace 
to those who are brave and strong in the right. Not 
only the waves, but the birds of the air, the flowers 
IS 
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of the field, the winds of heaven will speak to thee 
and guide thee to happiness. 

Everysoul — Oh, Angel, what gladness and hope these 
words bring to me ! Nature I know speaks truth, and 
the truth of Nature and the truth of God are one. 
But is there not some break in their harmony? 
Angel — Not so, Everysoul, but the Spirits of Dark- 
ness lie in wait for thee and strive to turn the ways 
of Nature into pitfalls for thy feet. 

Enter Spirit of Darkness . Pauses . Points at Every- 
soul. Makes threatening gesture . Everysoul seems to 
perceive the evil presence , half turns. Does not see him , 
but shudders. Exit Spirit of Darkness. 

Everysoul— Even so, Good Angel, I have felt their 
darkness around me. (Shudders) I have heard 
their false alluring voices clash with the language of 
Nature so that I failed to grasp its meaning. 

Angel — Behold, Everysoul, the Waves of the Sea. 
Listen to them, and ask them to speak to thee. 

( Enter Chorus of Waves.) 

CHORUS. 

1. Out of the depths of the deep we come, 

Unda, Undae, Unda, 

To the cliff and the shore and the cave we run, 
Unda, -Undae, Unda. 

We roll and we whirl. 

We ripple and twirl, 

From the East to the West afar! 
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2. As smooth as the face of the mirror's glass, 

Unda, Undae, Unda. 

As the still bright days of the summer pass, 

Unda, Undae, Unda. 

But we rise and we roar 
When the deep boils o'er, 

On the crest of the rolling sea. 

3. Here comes a soul who seeks for joy, 

Unda, Undae, Unda. 

And hopes to find it without alloy, 

Unda, Undae, Unda. 

But his search will be long, 

And his heart must be strong 
Ere he finds that lasting peace. 

Angel — Everysoul, the Waves have spoken, ask them 
where thou wilt find what thou seekest. 

Everysoul — I shall speak to them. 

SOLO. 

Everysoul — O waves of the wide, wide sea, 

List to my prayer, tell me 1 
Where at last shall I find 
The joy that I seek. 

O shall it be there above? 


CHORUS OF WAVES 

( Shake finger in time with music.) 
We shall solve the mystery 
That comes into your life, 

And you shall find the history 
With joy and sadness rife. 
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You seek for joy at the Sunrise Sea, 

But the waves of the North and the West are we, 

In the South where you stand no sharp wind chills; 

Your quest is beyond the Western Hills. 

Everysoul — Most friendly Angel, the waves have an- 
swered me. I have now understood their voices. 
Thy kind ministrations have opened my ears to the 
teachings of Nature which point to the Land of the 
Sunrise Sea. 

Angel — The Sunrise Sea is beyond the Land of Nature. 
It is near the ocean of grace. Grace is totally above 
Nature. And it is only by Grace that the goal of the 
Land beyond can be reached. The Lord sends a 
first invitation to Divine Love, and those who follow 
the invitation of grace are filled with longing for 
that which is beyond the domain of Nature. 


SOLO AND DUET 
Angel and Everysoul 

Angel— In the Land of the Sunrise Sea 
Thy love is waiting for thee; 
Thy love is waiting, 

Thy love is waiting, 

Thy love is waiting for thee. 

Everysoul — Will sorrow then flee away? 

Will joy come there to stay? 
Come there to stay? 

Come there to stay? 

Come there to stay with me? 


Digitized by Google 



Angel — Gladness will bide evermore, 

There on that sunrise shore, 

Will bide evermore, 

Will bide evermore, 

Will bide evermore with thee. 


Eyerysoul and 

Angel — The heart with its sadness is torn, 

It longs for the sweet sunrise morn, 
Where happiness dwells, 

Where happiness dwells, 

Where happiness dwells evermore. 

Curtain . 
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ACT II 


Enter swiftly — “Spirit of Darkness” — on tiptoe — to the 
centre of the stage with a crash of music — introduction 
to the “Spirit of Darkness” — stops in the centre of stage, 
back. Shouts — “J am the ‘ Spirit of Darkness ! Hush !” 
— whispers slowly — “/ — am — the — Spirit of Darkness!” 
(Pause) Ha! I plan the doom of “Everysoul.” She is 
learning God’s beauty from Nature and from Grace. 
This must not be! I shall lie in wait for every step! 
Wealth and glory shall I lay before her eyes — near her 
feet will be pleasure — to her heart will appear love’s 
dream. I shall coax her with illusions — she shall be 
deceived with promises of joy — and the first false step will 
be followed by another. So “Everysoul” is trapped! — 
and — Ha! Ha! — The victory is mine! “Everysoul” is 
doomed. But stay — “I must be wary” — “cunning as the 
serpent” — that Angel is wise and powerful and vigilant. 
To elude, we must work in the darkness — flowers will 
hide our approaching, and music will drown our foot- 
falls — Away ! to spread the snare for Everysoul ! Soft — 
away ! Hush ! 

Enter Fortitude, Patience, Zeal , Angel and Everysoul . 
Fortitude — Everysoul, thy way will not be without a 
struggle to reach the land of the Sunrise Sea. 
Everysoul — With what will the combat be? 

Fortitude — With the Spirits of Darkness. They will 
watch for thee, and lie in wait for thee and set 
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upon thee by the wayside, and strive with all their 
great power to bring thee to ill. 

Everysoul — But sweet Spirit,' is there no escape, or no 
hope of victory for me? 

Patience — Yea, Everysoul, the Spirits of Light will be 
by thy side, and will aid thee in the fight. Grace 
will give thee the victory. 

Everysoul — Ah, me! I fear the powers of Darkness 
and their great strength and cunning and power. 
Zeal — Fear not, Everysoul, the Blessed Spirits of Light 
are strong with the Lord, and at thy behest will put 
to flight the darksome spirits. 

Dark stage; Hashes of light ; dim figures moving; sighs; 
plaints ; deep wailings . Strange tongues; horrible out - 
cries ; words of pain; tones' of anger; voices deep and 
hoarse; sounds of hands , clapping slowly; Everysoul 
listens with signs of horror and terror . 

Everysoul — Oh, Angel! what is this that I hear? And 
who are these that are so overcome with pain; I hear 
sighs, plaints and deep wailings sounding through the 
starless air ; it makes me sadly weep ; strange tongues ; 
horrible outcries; words of pain, tones of anger; 
voices deep and hoarse, and sounds of hands among 
them. 

Angel — Everysoul, these are the Spirits of Darkness 
and their victims. 

Everysoul — Lo ! They come ! The Spirits of Darkness. 

- Oh, Angel! Blessed One! Stand by me in this 
dread hour. 

( Enter Spirits of Darkness; they surround 
Everysoul and AngeL) 
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Angel — I am ever near thee ( approaches close to Every ■ 
soul.) 


5 . 


SOLO AND CHORUS. 
Spirits of Darkness. 


Solo — I am the Spirit of Darkness. 

Spirits — She is the Spirit of Darkness! 

Solo — Hush ! 

Spirits— Hu sh-sh ! 

Solo — I lure men to evil and madness. 

Spirits — She lures men to evil and madness. 

Solo — Be still ! 

Spirits— B e still! ’sh! 

Solo — I stand in their way without reason or rhyme 
And lead them to folly, to sin and to crime! 
Spirits — She stands in their way without reason or rhyme 
And leads them to folly, to sin and to crime! 
Solo — Begone! Away! 

Spirits — Begone ! Away ! Away ! 


( One step still , three steps back around the stage 
in the dark.) 

Chorus — For one step good, we make three steps bad. 

We watch for the lassie, we wait for the lad. 

And all our work is to turn to ill 
What good can be done by the human will 
If you will reject the hope of life 
And turn aside from the weary strife, 

We promise you pleasure and fame and health 
And all you could wish of this world’s wealth. 

( Enter Spirits of Light.) 
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6 . 


SOLO AND CHORUS 


Spirits op Light. 

( Encircle Every soul and Angel , inside of Circle 
of Spirits of Darkness.) 

Solo — I am the Spirit of Light. 

Spirits — She is the Spirit of Light ! 

Solo — I strive to keep the world right! 

Spirits — She strives to keep the world right! 

Solo — I lead men on to better than good, 

And help them to do what all men should. 

Spirits— What all men should ! 

Solo — I warn them from the road that leads down hill, 

And help them to learn to keep from ill! 

Spirits — She warns them from the road that leads down hill, 
And helps them to learn to keep from ill. 

Chorus — 

( One step still and three steps forward; around Everysoul in the 
centre of stage; in full light.) 

And for one step wrong, they take three steps right, 

And rise from gloom into God’s fair light, 

And keep their hearts strong, in the fight for the Lord ; 
And He knows how to send a reward ! 

Spirits of Light — 

O listen not to the tempters* song, 

For that can bring you naught but wrong, 

All nature will lead your steps aright 
If you follow as guide, the Spirits of Light. 

Everysoul — 

O Spirits of Light I hear your voice, 

At those sweet words I now rejoice, 

The birds, the winds, and spirits free, 

Will be the best of guides to me. 
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CHORUS 


Spirits of Darkness. 

For one step good, we make three steps bad, 

We watch for the lassie, we wait for the lad; 

And all our work is to turn to ill 
What good is done by the human will. 

CHORUS 
Spirits of Light. 

And for one step wrong, we take three steps right, 
And rise from the gloom into God’s fair light, 

And keep their hearts strong in the fight for the Lord, 
And He knows how to send a reward. 


COMBINED CHORUS 

of Spirits of Darkness and Light. 

For one step good, we make three steps bad. 

For one step (bad), we make three steps (good), 

We watch for the lassie, we wait for the lad. 

And all our work is to turn to ill 
And all our work is to turn to (good) 

What good is done by the human will. 

What (bad) is done by the human will. 

Spirit of Darkness (to Everysoul) — Everysoul, be 
wise, enjoy life, see the happiness promised thee. 
We offer pleasure, fame, wealth. They promise 
naught but gloom and sadness. 
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Spirit of Light — Everysoul, turn aside from their false, 
hollow promises. 

Everysoul — What they offer is dear to the heart, and 
near. It is hard to give up. 

Spirit of Darkness — The world and joy will be yours. 

Spirit of Light — They bring you ruin and loss. We 
offer Heaven and God. Pray for grace. 

{Everysoul pauses — seems in agony — kneels with 

joined hands — pauses — looks to Heaven — then slowly 

and impressively rises.) 

Everysoul — O God! Give me strength in this hour. 
Cost what it may I am for Heaven and God. 

Spirit of Light — Praise to God this Soul is won. Be- 
gone ye Spirits of Evil. This time your plottings 
have failed. 

Spirits of Light — {Spirits of Darkness rage at Every- 
soul and his Angel) Spirits of Darkness, your 
power is broken. Begone! Away! 

Spirit of Darkness — Angel and Spirits of Light, you 
have conquered; we cannot reach that soul. Our 
work is undone. Hush ! Begone ! Away ! 

Curtain . 
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EVERYSOUL AND ANGEL 
Spirits of Light triumphing over the Spirits of Darkness 


ACT III 
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ACT III. 


( Enter Every soul and Angel.) 

Everysoul — Angel, bright Spirit of God, my heart was 
sore afraid, as the dark Spirits closed around us, nor 
did the chill leave my frozen heart until the Spirits 
of Light placed their brightness between the brood 
of darkness and ourselves. 

Angel — More of Faith and Hope, Everysoul, must thou 
have, for now thou hast seen the strength of thy 
friends, the Spirits of Light, and through their pro- 
tection naught can come upon thee to do thee ill. 

Everysoul — Truly have mine eyes been opened, and I 
see otherwise than before. 

Angel — All things will speak glad tidings henceforth to 
thee; behold the flowers of the field and listen to 
what their beauty tells thee. 

SEXTETTE. 

Forest Flowers. 

If you walk 
A little every day, 

You will find 

Something new by the way. 

It may be sunbeam or sea so blue, 

Something good, something true, 

To take from life its weight of bitter care. 

Everysoul, 

O lend thy every care 

To the voice which calls thee otherwhere. 

It will bring joy not sadness near 
From the dark, to the light, 

If you listen to the voice of wisdom here. {Dance.) 
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Everysoul — How rare their beauty and how sweet their 
song. It lifts sorrow from life and fills with bright- 
ness the glooming hours. 

Angel — Not only the flowers of the field with their 
beauty and perfume are reflections of the Land of 
the Sunrise Sea, but also the birds of the air that 
sow not nor spin, yet have a splendor -of plumage, and 
beauty of voice to sing the praise of Him who reigns 
o’er the Sunrise Land, and their loveliness is but a 
reflected ray of that Beauty Divine which sends them 
forth to cheer our hearts. ( Enter Chorus of Birds-) 

Everysoul — Would that I could speak to these bright 
dwellers of the air and tell them of my longings. 

Angel — Lo! They are here. Speak! 


11. 


12. 


13. 


BIRD DANCE. 

CHORUS OF BIRDS. 

( Aristophanes .) 

Tell us, gentle, who you are, 

Soul so gentle, 

Birds of air, 

Parti-colored, poor and bare, 

Tell us, gentle, who you are. 

EVERYSOUL TO THE BIRDS 

Ye gentle feathered tribes, 

Of every plume and hue, 

That, in uninhabited air, 

Are hurrying here and there, 

I am Everysoul and long to be in the 
Land of the Sunrise Sea. 
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Everysoul ( Spoken ) — 

Oh! that I, like you, 

Could leave this earthly level, 
For a wild aerial revel; 

O’er the waste of ocean, 

To wander, and to dally 
With the billow’s motion; 

Or, in an eager sally, 

Soaring to the sky, 

To range and rove on high 
With my plumy sails. 

Tell me whither I may flee 
To reach the Sunrise Sea. 


CHORUS OF BIRDS. 

14. 

Blest are they, 

The birds alway; 

Many an herb and many a berry 
Serves to feast and make us merry 
The way to the Sunrise Sea. 

Seek first the clouds and then the sun, 
The rainbow arch, so fair and grand, 
Now rests upon the Sunrise Land. 


15. BIRD DANCE. 


Everysoul — How exquisite the beauty of their songs. 
Angel — Yea, they are echoes of Paradise. 

Curtain . 
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ACT IV 


( Enter Gladness, Sorrow and Hope.) 

Everysoul — Oh, Gladness, how I have longed for thee 
to be with me ever. 

Gladness — Everysoul, I can be with thee now only 
for a few moments at a time. In the future I shall 
abide with thee forever. 

Everysoul — When thou art not here, O Gladness, Sor- 
row comes to sit at my side. 

Sorrow — Yes, I am with thee always, except for the few 
hours that Gladness and Peace are near. 

Everysoul — Why should Sorrow thus be ever with me? 

Sorrow — Were I not with thee, Everysoul, thou wouldst 
so love the beauty around thee that thy heart would 
never long for the Sunrise Sea. That would be a 
Sorrow indeed. For not longing for it, thou wouldst 
never see it or reach it. 

Everysoul — Y et I often wish for Hope and Gladness. 

Sorrow — Send me away, Everysoul, and they will then 
stay with thee. 

Everysoul — Away ! Sorrow ! I long to keep their bright 
presences by me. 

Sorrow — As I leave thy presence, Gladness and Hope 
will stay with thee. 

Gladness — Everysoul seems sorrowful. Does it not be- 
come us to cheer him? 

Hope— Yea, Gladness, we should bring to him bright- 
ness and cheer. There is every reason for him to 
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look forward to happiness. He has been dis- 
couraged and much cast down by the Spirits of 
Darkness, and moreover Sorrow has for a long time 
visited him. 

Gladness — Let us place before him thoughts cheerful 
and radiant. Everysoul, why lookest thou darkly 
upon the ground? Naught should worry thee. 

Everysoul — Ah! Bright Spirit of Gladness, how thy 
presence cheers me, and Blessed Spirit of Hope, how 
my heart beats high when thou comest near. It is 
only when thou leavest me that Sorrow sits at my 
side, and her presence seems to call up thoughts of 
diffidence and gloom. 

Hope — Even when Sorrow is by thee, I should not be 
far away and thou canst ever call upon me, no 
matter how dark the future seems. 

Gladness — When thou shalt hear the winds they will 
whisper of peace and of joy. Whispering Hope will 
come to thee, making thy heart in its sadness rejoice. 
When the winds shall have whispered, then shalt 
thou see the Rainbow, the emblem of Hope. The 
brightness of the Rainbow and its changing colors 
will thrill thy heart with their beauty and tell thee 
of the glory that waits for thee in the Land of the 
Sunrise Sea. 

Everysoul — I hear the whispering of the winds. 

Gladness — And soon will follow the glory of the Rain- 
bow, and its lessons of hope. O, Everysoul, how 
much the Lord doth for thee to drive away sadness, 
to cherish Hope and make thee content with thy 
waiting till the day of Glory dawns. There beside 
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the Sunrise Sea, thou shalt know something of its 
beauty. Now come the Whispering Winds to bring 
thee a new message. ( Enter Chorus of Winds.) 

16. CHORUS OF WINDS. 

The song of the winds 

That come from the caves 

Of the south, the east, and the north, 

A soft breathing zephyr 

Grows to an east gale 

And a hurricane roars from the north; 

And then it calms down 
To a breeze from the west, 

As a dove circles down to its nest. 

(j Hum and whisper sopranos and altos.) 

Oo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo, 

Boo, boo, boo, boo, 

Tra, tra, tra, tra, 

Ra, ra, ra, ra, 

La, la, la, la. 

Everysoul — Their whispering touches me to the depths 
of my being. 

Gladness — Everysoul, the Rainbow by its beauty and 
melody will give thee still greater joy. It seems 
like the radiance of heaven itself. It promises joy 
for it is the bow placed by the Lord Himself in the 
sky as a promise of no second deluge. 

Hope — It is a symbol of my presence, and tells thee that 
after the storm and winds and clouds and rain, all 
these things shall pass away, and the gleam of sun- 
shine shall come again to fill all hearts with hope. 
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Gladness — Yes, it is the falling drops and the shining 
sun with the background of clouds that is the set- 
ting for the Rainbow in the sky, and O! Arc of 
promise, beauty never before was painted equal to 
thine. See through the falling rain the sun now 
shines and the beautiful Rainbow appears. 

Everysoul — How beautiful it all is. 

( Enter Rainbow Chorus .) 


RAINBOW CHORUS. 

Shine sun! fall, rain, fall! 

Sunlight shines in the clouds. 

A little drop gleams ’neath the sunbeams 
And the Rainbow stands in the sky. 

Beauty, never before, was painted equal to thine; 
Orange and red with yellow and blue. 

Green and indigo, violets true. 


17. THE WINDS AND THE WAVES 

18. Alternate Chorus. 


Chorus of Waves — 
Rolling Waves 
How you fret 
Deep blue sea 
You whistle and shriek 
And you rush 
Through the sky 


Chorus of Winds — 
Blowing winds 
On the deep blue sea 
Deep blue sea. 

You roll and leap 

Like a wraith through the sky 

Through the sky 


And the foam is in the air 
From the crest of the waves 
O’er the deep 
And astride o’er the deep 
And the sea seems to mount 
To the sky. 


Everywhere, everywhere 
As they run, as they run, 
Through the air 
The heavens seem to sweep 
To the sky, 

There on high. 


Curtain. 
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ACT V 


CHORUS OF SUNBEAMS 
19. 

Solo — It’s nice to be a beam, 

Chorus — Not a log, but a bright sunbeam. 

Solo — You can look o’er land and sea, 

Chorus — Why it must be quite funny, 

One minute you’re up in the sky 
And the next you’re down, Oh! my! 

Oh. it’s nice to be a beam ; it’s nice to be a beam. 
Oh, it’s nice to be a beam ; it’s nice to be a beam. 
Everysoul — Shine, shine, shine ! shining all the day 
Over the land, over the sea. 

Bright sunbeams, sweet sunbeams, 

Shine just a little on me. 

Chorus — Tra, la, tra la, tra la, 

Dance — Tra, la, la, la, lou, lee, 

Tra, loll, tra, loll, tra, la, 

Tra, la, tra, la, tra, lee. 


I WATCH FOR THE SUNRISE SEA. 

20 . 

Everysoul — I watch for the Sunrise Sea, 

Deep is its meaning for me, 

It brings an end to strife, 

It opes the door to life, 

Sunrise Sea for you I’m longing. 

Sunrise Sea your beauty tells 
The peace that comes with joyous bells, 
Where sorrows then will take their flight, 
And days will dawn that know not night. 
O Sunrise Sea, for you I’m longing. 
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When I shall find my loved ones near, 

And of new partings need no fear, 

Oh, what would I exchange for thee, 

O sweetness of the Sunrise Sea. 

For thee, O Sunrise Sea, I'm longing. 

Everysoul — Life is sad and weary. 

( Enter Pleasure , Mirth , Fun 9 Laughter and Jollity 
singing.) 

Te, he, he, 

Ha, ha, ha, 

Tra, la, lang, 

Roly poly, pinkity pang. 


Pleasure — What is life without us and me? 

Mirth — He takes himself too seriously. 

Fun — Look at his long face ! 

Laughter — I wonder if he ever smiles? 

Jollity — He's too sober for anything ! 

Mirth — Pokes his finger at Everysoul. 

Laughter — Grins behind his back. 

Fun — Makes faces at him. 

Jollity — Wobbles near him. 

Pleasure — Everysoul doesn't make a business of 
pleasure. 


Mirth — 
Laughter — 
Fun — 
Jollity — 


SONG. 

Isn't he funny, te, he, he ! te, he, he ! 

Sweet as honey, ha, ha, ha ! ha, ha, ha ! 

My but he’s glum, tra, la, la-! tra, la, lang! 
Still he keeps mum, roly poly, pinkity pang ! 
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( They dance around him in a ring singing same as above,) 

Te, he, he! 

Ha, ha, ha! 

Tra, la, lang! 

Roly poly, pinkity pang! 

Scene — Spirits of Revelry. 

Queen of the Revels — Behold, Everysoul, here is 
“Pleasure, Festivity — Dancing.” A whirl — A song 
— A dance — with laughter and fun, mirth and 
jollity. (They give 3 songs and 3 dances.) 

Queen of the Revels — See, Everysoul, how sweet it 
all is! Why, it is a dream. 

Everysoul — It is like a summer flower and fades so 
soon away — it is like a spider’s web — which is sud- 
denly broken — it is like a bubble — which in a 
moment bursts — it is all like a dream — that vanishes 
away — and there is nothing left in the heart but an 
idle memory — nothing to live with you forever — 
nothing to make our being worth the while — I came 
for something greater, higher, better, something to 
fill the longing and yearning of my soul for what is 
both beautiful and great, noble and a lasting good. 

( Enter Imps of Darkness and Spirits of Light.) 

First Imp — ( Recitative , monotone — lower on last word) 
— I tempt Everysoul with evil thought. 

Second Imp — ( Higher on last word ) — I teach him to 
utter words of evil. 

Third Imp — ( Lower on last word ) — I ensnare him to do 
evil deeds. 
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First Spirit — ( Last word low high low ) — I keep his 
heart with God. 

Second Spirit — ( Last word high low ) — I make his con- 
versation in heaven. 

Third Spirit — {Last word prolonged for-e-ever ) — I 
make him walk as not having here a lasting habita- 
tion, but what is done for God will last forever. 

Everysoul — Alas, is my heart torn asunder. But the 
battlefield is my soul, and the victory with God’s 
Grace will be with the side to which I give help. 

Curtain . 
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ACT VI 


{Enter Everysoul, Hope and Angel.) 

Angel — Everysoul, we have wandered far since first 
thou hast taken up thy journey to the Land of the 
Sunrise Sea. 

Everysoul — Yes, and in the beginning I understood not 
the voices of Nature. 

Hope — And yet by patience thine ears were opened to 
their language and thou didst then understand the 
waves of the sea. 

Everysoul — The birds, too, and the flowers spoke to 
me, and the winds and the Raindrops, and the Rain- 
bow in all its beauty as an emblem of Hope cheered 
me on. 

Hope — We are nigh the end of the journey, Everysoul, 
for soon shall we near the Golden Shore of the Sun- 
rise Sea. From now on we shall be on the watch 
for the Sea so full of deep meaning to thee, Every- 
soul. 

Everysoul — Yea, all my being reaches out for it. 

Hope — Take into thy being, Everysoul, somewhat of 
that for which it is yearning. 

( Enter Spirits of Joy.) 

Everysoul — Who are these bright creatures? 

Angel — They are the Sprits of Joy. O joyous Spirits 
sing for us the beautiful Sun-Song of Francis of 
Assisi. 
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THE SUN-SONG OF ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI. 

First Spirit of Joy — * Recitative , monotone and varied chant 

Most high omnipotent good Lord 

Thine are the praises, the glory, the honor and all Bene- 
diction. 

To thee alone, Most High, do they belong 
And no man is worthy to mention thee. 

Second Spirit — 

Praised be thou my Lord, with all thy creatures 
Especially the honored Brother Sun, 

Who makes the day and illuminates as through thee 
And he is beautiful and radiant with great splendor 
Bears the signification of thee, Most High One. 

Third Spirit — 

Praised be thou, my Lord, for Sister Moon and the Stars 
Thou hast formed them in heaven clear and precious and 
beautiful. 

Fourth Spirit — 

Praised be thou my Lord, for Brother Wind, 

And for the air and cloudy and clear and every weather, 
By which thou givest sustenance to thy creatures. 

Fifth Spirit — 

Praised be thou, my Lord, for Sister Water, 

Which is very useful, and humble and precious and chaste. 
Sixth Spirit — 

Praised be thou, my Lord, for Brother Fire, 

By whom thou lightest the night, 

And he is beautiful and jocund and robust and strong. 
First Spirit— 

Praised be thou, my Lord, for our Sister Mother Earth 
Who sustains and governs us, 

And produces various fruits with colored flowers and 
herbage 

Praise and bless my Lord and give him thanks 
And serve him with great humility. 

*In the original the Spirits do not appear . 
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EVERYSOUL, ANGEL AND CHORUSES 
View of the Land of the Sunrise Sea 
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Angel — Everysoul, these Spirits of Joy echo the cry of 
thine heart in their own sweet song of the Golden 
Shore. 

Everysoul — Let them sing it for me ere we go forward 
on our journey. 

22. 


THE GOLDEN SHORE. 


Spirits of Joy 

Chorus — My heart is filled with hope and joy, 

For now my bliss has no alloy; 

I soon shall greet the happy day 
That brings me on to life's glad day. 


Refrain- 


How I love that Golden Sea, 

It is all the world to me; 

I'll not rest forever more 
Till I reach that Golden Shore. 


All day long my heart is glad, 

For how could I be ever sad? 

For soon I know the day is near 
That I have sought for many a year. 


Refrain — 


Refrain . — How I love, etc. 

Angel — Everysoul, the end is near at hand. Thou hast 
borne Sorrow with patience, the Spirits of Darkness 
have been defeated, and thou hast been true to 
Nature and to God, and his Grace has adorned thee 
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with beauty and merit. Thou wilt now be admitted 
to that vision of glory promised by hope in the sym- 
bol of the Rainbow. There shall be no more tears 
or sorrow, there shall be no more pain or anguish in 
life, no danger more of sin, or of wrong, for the 
Lord holds out His hand to clasp thine, to hold thee 
near Him, to rest upon His heart in peace and joy 
forevermore. 

Everysoul — Where are we, great Angel ? 

Angel — On the shore of the Sunrise Sea. 

Everysoul — What is the bright light that dazzles us? 

Angel — The gleam of the Everlasting Hills. 

Everysoul — How sweet to the weary soul to find at last, 
rest and gladness and to behold the beauty of the 
shore beyond the Sunrise Sea. 

23 . 

THE VISION IN THE RAINBOW 

Everysoul — At last! the hope of years is filled. 

At last the anguish keen is stilled ; 

I’ve yearned through life for this one grace 
To see at last my Maker’s face. 

Angel — My blest one, in your every step of life, 

My prayer was with you in the weary strife 
When darkening spirits struggled in the fight, 

I, too, was near, with spirits of the light 

EVERYSOUL AND ANGEL 

24 . 

No more! no more shall we e’er severed be, 

United now, for an eternity; 

The Lord of all in the unending years 
Will wipe away all sorrow’s blinding tears, 
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Final Chorus — 

25 . 

EVERYSOUL, ANGEL AND CHORUS 
Everysoul — Oh, join with us, ye clouds and winds and rain, 
Angel — Ye sunbeams glad, and waves of mighty main. 

Waves— Ye birds and spirits bright, God’s creatures all. 

Winds — Give thanks to Him for all that doth befall. 

26 . 

CHORUS. 

Birds — Roll, waves, roll! Blow, winds, blow! 

Rain — Patter, ye raindrops, from on high, 

Sun — Sunbeams bright, and clouds below, 

Rainbow — Oh, sing, ye all, for the Lord is nigh! 


27 . 


FINAL CHORUS. 

Sing ye in chorus, loud and long, 

Send up your voices high and strong, 

Lift up your notes by night by day 
To sing His glory forever and aye, 

Forever and aye, forever and aye. 

On through the ages ring forth the strain, 
Send back the echoes o’er land and o’er main, 
Tell of his glory while memories play 
On land and on sea forever and aye, 

Forever and aye, forever and aye. 

Curtain . 
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Tableau . 


Enter all the characters . Spirits of Darkness, defeated, 
lie in a half reclining posture, below Everysoul and Angel 
in the centre. Angel leads Everysoul up into the heights 
back of the stage. Spirits of Light are near them. The 
other choruses are prettily grouped. 

Curtain . 
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SYNOPSIS 

ACT I. — SgE&e. 1. 

• • * 

“Everysoul” — Seated — rises slowly — walks to centre 
— turns to “Sunrise Sea” — makes gesture of uncertainty 
— picks a flower — smells it — has a bird,-m/her hand — lets 
it fly — comes forward — looks back at ^Sunrise Sea” — 
says slowly — “Ah ! me !” (Etpte feature.) 

“Sorrow” sings with “Everysoul.” ‘ ;VV. 

Nature addresses Everysoul — Leaves him to /Angel. 
Everysoul’s Angel bids him listen to the waves arid" asks 
them to speak to him. 

CHORUS OF WAVES. 

Act II. 

Fortitude prepares Everysoul to meet the Spirits of 
Darkness. 

Patience promises victory. 

Zeal promises the aid of the Blessed Spirits of Light. 

Angel approaches Everysoul and reassures him of his 
presence. 

CHORUS OF SPIRITS OF DARKNESS. 

CHORUS OF SPIRITS OF LIGHT. 

Combined Chorus. 

Act III. 

Everysoul tells his fears to the Angel, who answers 
him : “Behold the flowers of the field and listen to what 
their beauty tells thee.” 
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CHORUS OF FLOWERS. 

The Angel also tells Everysoul that the loveliness of 
the birds is but a reflected* ray of that Beauty Divine 
which sends them forth lo -cheer our hearts. 

CHORUS OF BIRDS. 

Act IV. 

Gladness conies to cheer Everysoul. 

Sorrow fears that the beauty of this world will cause 
Everysoulto forget the Sunrise Sea. 

Hope K promises to be always near no matter how dark 
the-f-uttire. 

-'.IGladness tells of the glory of the Rainbow and its 
iessons of hope, and tells Everysoul of a new message 
brought by the Whispering Winds. 

Winds and Waves. 

CHORUS OF WINDS . 

Alternate Chorus. 

RAINBOW CHORUS. 

Act V. 

The Sunbeams break upon Everysoul and he bursts 
into song, yearning more and more* for the Sunrise Sea. 

In a tumult of wildness, Pleasure, Mirth, Fun, 
Laughter and Jollity rush in upon Everysoul as the last 
sad note of his song is fading away. 

Imps of Darkness and Spirits of Light contend for 
victory. 

CHORUS OF SUNBEAMS. 
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Act VI. — Scene 1. 

The Angel comes again to encourage Everysoul. Hope 
reminds him that he is not now far from the Golden 
Shore of the Sunrise Sea. The Angel asks the Spirits of 
Joy to sing the beautiful Sun-Song of Francis of Assisi. 

Scene 2. 

The Vision in the Rainbow — Solo and Duet. Final 
Chorus. 
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“Everysoul,” though not suggested by them, is in 
harmony with the great mystics. St. Francis, who 
spoke to the birds; St. Theresa, to whom the flower 
spoke of the beauty of God; St. John of the Cross, in 
whose Spiritual Canticle the Soul journeys to God and 
meets with winds, flowers, the spirits, the great waters, 
St. John of God, when the soul rises in pursuit of its prey, 
happiness in the possession of God. 

It is in harmony, also, with the contemplation of Divine 
Love of St. Ignatius when the soul sees how God dwells 
in creatures, in the elements giving them being, in the 
plants giving them vegetation, in the animals giving them 
feeling, in man giving intelligence. Furthermore, we 
may consider the waves and the sea as the immensity of 
God; the winds, the voice of God; the flowers, the beauty 
of God ; the rainbow, the promise of God ; the birds, the 
omnipresence of God; all nature as reflections of the 
Divine attributes and the Divine Beauty. From the 
visible things we rise to a knowledge of the invisible. 
“Everysoul,” in a mystical sense, is for children what the 
“Hound of Heaven” is for adults. 
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STAGE DIRECTIONS 


(a) The play requires large and small children. 

(b) It may be adapted for boys. 

(1) Where sufficient music cannot be prepared some of 

the parts may be recited. 

(2) The music may be repeated. 

(3) The whole play may be recited. 

(4) The best success will be with the dialogue and 

music as written. 


STAGE SETTING 

For Chorus of Waves — Back scene: Waves — stereopticon slide 
or sea scene. 

For Chorus of Birds — Back scene: Birds — stereopticon slide or 
forest. 

For Spirit of Darkness — Back scene: Dark wood or dimly 
lighted wood scene. 

For Flowers — Back scene: Forest or Flowers. 

For Rainbow — Back scene: Rainbow — stereopticon view or sky. 

For Sunbeam Chorus — Back scene: Sunrise or sky. 



ACT I. 

Introduction. 

Chorus of Waves — Enter L. left of Singer facing 
audience. L. Come out singing in time with music. 
Right hand swings up and left after it, left swing, right 
swing, left swing. Swing arms to right. L. left to R. 
UpL. 
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Twirl. 

Twirl. 

Swing to R. Swing to R. Swing to R. 

Everysoul sings pleading to Waves — clasps hands — 
points to Sunrise Sea — back stage while singing. 

Chorus — We shall solve. 

Rapidly shake index finger in time to music. “You 
seek ” Slower, point forward — to themselves — to south, 
and right, back over the Western Hills. Angel and 
Everysoul hands joined. 

Chorus — Waves — sing — going off. 

Curtain. 


ACT II. 

Spirit of Darkness runs in on tiptoe after last bars 
repeated, other Spirits after, and form line and circle. 
The scene is full of dramatic action, gestures, mystery, 
fear, stage dark, but lighted by back light sufficient to 
see the figures. Dress black, silver tinsel, hair dark. 
“For one step good” Spirits of Darkness step backward 
in a circle around stage. 

Spirit of Light runs in on tiptoe to center of stage — 
other spirits follow — on tiptoe — form line — then circle. 

Gestures throughout — dramatic action. 

“And for one step wrong ” Spirits of Light march in 
circle forward around Everysoul and Angel back of 
centre of stage. 

Chorus. 

Everysoul. 
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1. Then Double March — Spirits of Darkness march 
backzmrd, make outside circle. 

2. Spirits of Light march forward in inside circle 
around Everysoul and Angel. It is the same melody for 
Spirits of Darkness and Light. 

Different words and different ending. 

Curtain down during march. 

ACT III. 

Dance of Birds — Enter in time with music, hopping, 
hands flapping like birds flying — stop on third beat. Be- 
hind the scenes, bird whistles in time with the music — 
very pretty effect. 

Birds form circle around Everysoul and sing “Tell us 
gentle who you are.” At end — Bird Dance repeated ail 
around stage and out of opposite side R. 

Right of actors. 

Everysoul and Angel on R. of stage. 

Flowers — Enter from L. 3 steps to R; 3 steps to L. 

In time with music to centre of stage. 

Interlude — Three steps R. around stage to front centre 
for second verse. 

March out R. 

Curtain. 

ACT IV. 

Chorus of Winds comes dancing in with step — after 
the interlude or melody performed once. 

Song Oo-Oo : — This is done in centre of stage. 

Meantime dance into place before singing Oo-Oo. 
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Rainbow chorus — in waltz time sing and dance coming 
in, in single line ; 7-14 or more girls with the seven colors, 
red, orange, yellow, blue, green, indigo, violet, each in 
scarf and dress of one color. Swing scarf from left to 
right. Rainbow on back scene — Rainbow lights on 
chorus played from stereopticon on group in motion and 
on back scene. Then form line in back. 

1 — Circle. 

2 — A cross. 

3 — Letter S. 

4 — Forward step. 

5 — Around stage. 

6 — Vary at pleasure. 

Alternate chorus — Winds and Waves. 

Enter waves L. as in first chorus. “Out of the depths ” 
line up on R. stage. Enter Winds R. and line up on side 
opposite — lines from centre back to edge of stage L. R. 

Winds go out first R. Waves L. 

Curtain. 

ACT V. 

Chorus of Sunbeams. 

Six little sunbeams enter in step in time to music. Dance 
to music, sing in alternate parts. Then dance in step around 
stage to centre and sing again. Sunbeams dance around 
in time to music, off R. 

“I Watch for the Sunrise Sea” — Solo, Everysoul. 

Enter Pleasure, Mirth (slender), Fun (middling), 
Laughter (tall), Jollity (stout), each dressed in comical 
dress. 

< Curtain. 
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The Golden Shore. 

The Vision in the Rainbow. 

Final Chorus. 

Tableau — The Sunrise Sea. 

COSTUMES 

Waves — Green. 

Winds — Blue. 

Flowers — Decorated (Pink and White). 

Birds — Many colors. 

Rainbow — Red, orange, yellow, blue, green, indigo, violet. 
Spirits of Darkness — Dark dress, dark hair. 

Spirits of Light— White dress, light hair. 

Spirits of Joy — Bright colors (pink, white, light yellow, light 
green). 

Everysoul — Crimson dress. 

Angel — Gray, helmet — white plume (no wings). 

Sorrow — Purple. 

Patience — Brown. 

Fortitude — Orange. 

Zeal — Blue. 

Hope — White and blue. 


ORDER OF SCENES 

ACT I. 

Dialogue 

Everysoul, Nature, Angel. 

(a) Chorus of Waves — Dance 

(b) Everysoul 

(c) Chorus of Waves 

(d) Duet — Angel and Everysoul 
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ACT II. 

Dialogue 

The Spirits of Darkness and Light. 

ACT III 
Dialogue 

(a) Chorus of Flowers 

(b) Chorus of Birds 

ACT IV. 

Dialogue 

(a) Chorus of Winds 

(b) Rainbow Chorus 

(c) Alternate Chorus — The Winds and the Waves 

ACT V. 

Dialogue 

(a) Chorus of Sunbeams 

(b) I Watch for the Sunrise Sea 

(c) Isn’t He Funny? 

ACT VI. 

Dialogue 

(a) The Golden Shore 

(b) The Vision in the Rainbow 

(c) Final Chorus 
Tableau — The Sunrise Sea 
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EVERYSOUL 


The beautiful modern Mystery Play “Everysoul,”’ by Rev. J. 

F. X. O’Conor, S.J., has proved a wonderful success. It was 
composed for children and has delighted them and their friends. 

It has been produced by adults with equal success. It is the 
only play of the kind for children, with a central spiritual 
thought, not of fairies or flowers, or fable, and there are 
choruses of great beauty, and music placed specially within 
the range of children’s voices. Without obtruding, it brings 
into play a beautiful picture of the supernatural life. 

It has been produced with great success in New York, Buffalo, 
Rochester, Wisconsin, Montana, Ohio ; six times in one parish in 
New York City at the Immaculate Conception Hall. It has 
been given at the Cathedral School, St. Gabriel’s, St. Ignatius’, 
the Epiphany and twice at St. Augustine’s, New York. 

Father O’Conor’s Operetta 

The concept of the operetta is altogether original. It can be 
taken as a simple story, but is intended to convey a mystical 
insight into the journey through life. When the spirits of dark- 
ness rise before “Everysoul” and he shelters himself in the circle 
of the spirits of light, the scene is dramatically and musically 
beautiful. Some have seen in parts, ideals of Parsifal, or of 
Siegfried, and Faust, and there is a distinct trace of the Wagner 
method, without direct imitation. The music is new, interpreta- 
tive and simple, and boldly diverging from the conventional. - 
For the stage setting Father O’Conor has originated a new and 
beautiful artistic effect. 

As the chorus of the waves dances in with music imitative of 
the song of the sea, the back drop presents a picture of the 
waves of the sea. The spirits of darkness move with a back- 
ground of dark forest and lightning; the forest flowers step 
gracefully with a forest scene, and as the sunbeams sing their 
chorus, the whole scene is aflame with sunbeams. The most 
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exquisite effect is in the rainbow chorus, where each of the seven 
singers bears gracefully a color of the spectrum; the rainbow 
appears on the landscape of the scene and the hues of the rain- 
bow are thrown on the singers and the scene as they move in 
graceful motion to the harmonies of the rainbow chorus. The 
harmony of words, music, scene, light and stage movemets, all 
original and presented in a novel way, make a feast of beauty 
for eye and ear, and are not easily forgotten. 

The operetta will be presented with a strong and selected 
cast of characters and trained voices, with modifications and 
many new features. “Everysoul and the Land of the Sunrise 
Sea” is an operetta that will live. The comments upon it were 
that it was "elevating” in sentiment, "attractive,” "beautiful,” 
"inspiring.” In the words of the Rev. Father Stanton, S.J., it 
may be briefly summarized: “So rare and fair and dainty a 

production I have not seen these many summers.” 

The impressions are given as follows by one of the audience: 
"At first I sat midway in the Terrace Garden. Then, to test 
the voices, I sat in the last seat and could hear every word dis- 
tinctly. The changing lights and the pictures on the curtain 
at the back of the stage were splendid. It is hard to give an 
idea how pretty the whole thing was. I find the operetta is 
sweet, pretty and a great deal more, at the first hearing. The 
beauty of everything is multiplied at a second hearing. The 
ensemble can be described simply as beautiful. What I term 
the conflict of spirits, the contention of the spirits of darkness 
and the spirits of light for Everysoul caused the tears to drop 
from the eyelids. I followed every movement of the children 
closely. It was not the scenes, etc., that caused the tears, as at 
the previous performance I experienced the same impression. It 
was a mystical something that I cannot depict in words. The 
work of the children was excellent. They knew their parts 
perfectly, and everything moved forward correctly. The girls 
were a thousand times better in the Terrace Garden than in the 
small amphitheatre where the first rehearsal was held. The 
music is intended for a large building, not for a small one. I 
am sure my poor attempt to give my impressions will not be 
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amiss, even though you are overwhelmed with congratulations. 
The operetta was too lovely to describe, and every one present 
enjoyed it.” 


From The Ursuline Convent, Montana. 

You should have heard the comments of the people to get a 
right idea of the impression made by this beautiful Drama — with 
one hundred and fifty children. It was the most successful clos- 
ing we ever held. A priest remarked it was as good as a sermon 
on the higher life. All said there was not a dull moment from 
opening to end. The final tableau was very beautiful. The 
author ought to be thanked for having written so inspiring a 
play for children. It was certainly a great and good work and 
will be fruitful of great good wherever produced. 


From Rochester. 

It possesses a charm and inspiration unequalled by any play 
I have known before, although I have been training pupils for 
fifteen years. 


From the Young Ladies of Toledo. 

Words could not express the grandeur and eloquence of our 
play. It is beautiful. In my estimation we shall never find any- 
thing to equal it. 


From New York. 

I would need a more eloquent pen to describe this inspiring 
drama as it was produced here. 

“Everysoul” is indeed a thing of beauty and the dialogue ideal. 

Father O’Conor is first in a new field. 

“Everysoul” is beautiful. I would love to hear the Ben Greet 
players give it. I heard them in “Everyman,” and was entranced; 
but “Everysoul” would be even finer with the introduction of a 
fine Chorus-Dance. 
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From the Immaculate Conception, New York. 


“It is a magnificent play.” 


From Wisconsin. 

“The author and composer is to be congratulated on the de- 
velopment of a unique and charming conception. We hope it 
will not be his last venture in the dramatic field. The central 
idea is extremely elevated and beautiful, while the introduction 
of winds, waves and flowers lend variety and color.” 

“The Flower Chorus and Rainbow were charming and the 
Sunbeams and Spirits of Light were sweet and dainty. The 
whole operetta was full of charm and over all too soon.” 


A Word of Explanation. 

While preparing an operetta made up of various selections 
from existing compositions, the thought came to me “Can we 
not give our children something better, something of their own, 
original, and written expressly for them, and containing an idea 
a little above the average jingle of words, and music that will 
express this idea, somewhat different from the ragtime craze 
of the hour?” 

So one Saturday afternoon I sat down and wrote out this 
libretto. The following Saturday at my desk I took the libretto 
and translated it into music that would express as nearly as 
could be done in music by me the ideas of the libretto. The 
music may be taken in a twofold sense, literal or mystical. 
Literal in a child seeking for peace by following the inspiration 
of nature that will lead to God, and mystical in Everysoul listen- 
ing to the voices of nature and grace and following the lead of 
the latter in the vicissitudes of life till by battling and con- 
quering it reaches the realm of unending glory. 

J. F. X. O’ Conor, S.J. 
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A Testimonial. 


“You have my sincere thanks and grateful appreciation for the 
kindness shown in allowing us the use of your manuscript of 
your operetta The Land of the Sunrise Sea/ I must acquaint 
you with the success of the rendition. It is most unique and I 
may say charming in every respect. . . . Those who are 
cultured could not but enjoy the classical production. Allow 
me to congratulate you on the beautiful music and composition. 
‘Everysoul and the Land of the Sunrise Sea* is a composition 
you may well be proud of, as it possesses a charm and inspira- 
tion unequalled by any I have known before, although I have 
been training pupils for a number of years. 

“The performance took place in the Rochester (N. Y.) Opera 
House. It was a great success although in preparation only 
two weeks. 

“Trusting that you may always have great success and God’s 
best blessing in all your undertakings. 

The Flower Chorus and Rainbow were charming and the Sun- 
beam and Spirits of Light were sweet and dainty. The whole 
operetta was full of charm, and over all too soon. 

“ ‘Everysoul’ is indeed a thing of beauty, and the dialogue ideal. 
We shall reproduce it this year.” 

“Everysoul" Played in Buffalo Three Times in 1913. 

I enclose a programme of the play “Everysoul.” You will see 
it was given two nights and each time to a crowded house. It 
was beautiful, graceful, charming all through. 

The Chorus of Waves composed of larger children was 
most graceful, the Spirits of Darkness, wonderful. The leader’s 
voice was peculiarly adapted to her part. 

She was applauded most of all, excepting the Birds, who had 
to come out a second time. 

They were trained to perfection. 
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“ ‘Every soul and the Land of the Sunrise Sea* is excellent. The 
libretto, elevating as well as instructive, and the beautiful music 
so well adapted to the voices of children, place the operetta far 
above anything we have heretofore known.” 

Sisters of St. Joseph, Brentwood. 

Training for Play. 

Something entirely different in the line of children’s plays 
will be put on at the commencement exercises of St. Paul’s 
school at the Margaret Theater, Monday night There are 
100 children in the chorus of “Everysoul,” the new operetta. 

The new departure for a children’s play exists in the mystical 
nature of the new piece. “Everysoul” was written by J. F. X. 
O’Conor, S. J., a lover of children and for many years a teacher. 
“Everysoul and the Land of the Sunrise Sea” is the complete 
title of the new production. It is fresh from the artist’s pen. 

The piece is full of choruses and dances and provides for the 
children a great variety of diversion and entertainment. 

’’Everysoul." 

The beautiful operetta, “Everysoul,” a modern mystical play 
and musical drama, written especially for our children by the 
Rev. J. F. X. O’Conor, S.J., and dedicated to them and their 
teachers, with the approval of Cardinal Farley, will be given 
May 16, matinee at 2 :30 ; May 18 and 19, at 8 P. M., in a New 
York Theatre. 

This operetta has been received everywhere with enthusiasm. 
It seems to touch the human heart in a way that appeals to all, 
children and grown people. It has the undefinable touch which 
cannot be analyzed, but when it is present there is the voluntary 
and involuntary response from human sympathy. Two editions, 
300 and 500, have been printed in one year. 

The central idea is extremely elevated and beautiful, while the 
introduction of winds, waves and flowers lend variety and color. 
It is a unique and changing conception, and the whole operetta 
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is full of charm that is over all too soon. There is not a dull 
moment from beginning to end and the final tableau is an in- 
spiration. This has been done without the sacrifice of any prin- 
ciple of truth, morality or religion. 

Produced at New York, Rochester, Buffalo, Kingston, 
Yonkers, Toledo, Chicago, and in cities in Wisconsin 
and Montana ; by 500 children in Albany. Played at the 
New York Cathedral, Immaculate Conception, St. Ga- 
briel's, St. Peter's, St. Raymond's, St. Jerome's, St. John 
Evangelist, Brooklyn ; Bedford Park, St. Peter's, Jersey 
City; Grand Rapids, Michigan, and by the Children's 
Dramatic League in New York and Brooklyn. 

It has been produced with great success in New York City, 
Albany, Buffalo, Rochester, New Jersey, Ohio, Montana, Wis- 
consin. It has been given at the Cathedral School, New York; 
St. Gabrieli, St. Ignatius’, the Epiphany, six times at the Im- 
maculate Conception, and at Toledo, Ohio, by the young ladies. 
It was given at St. Augustine’s twice in June last, and again 
Friday, January 23, at 8 P. M. t with a matinee at 2 :30 P. M. on 
January 24. 

These, two performances were exquisitely beautiful, for the 
music and presentation of the faultless production of the child- 
ren. 

It has been listed for eight other performances in the near 
future. Ten in New York City, two in Yonkers, two in Kings- 
ton, one in Jersey City, Pennsylvania, Grand Rapids and Chicago. 

Text alone, .50. 

Music and text, $1.00. 

Orchestration, special terms. 

J. Fischer & Brother, 

7 Bible House, New York. 

“Everysoul” will be given with a strong, selected cast for the 
Children's Dramatic League. 
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“Every soul” has been pronounced the best play for children in 
fifteen years. It has been played with enthusiastic success in the 
following places : 

1 New York. 

2 Albany, 500 children. 

3 Buffalo, five times. 

4 Rochester, three times. 

5 Chicago. / 

6 Grand Rapids, Michigan. 

7 Toledo, Ohio, young ladies. 

8 Anaconda, Montana. 

9 Prairie du Chien, Wisconsin. 

10 Yonkers, St. Mary’s. 

11 Yonkers, St. Joseph’s. 

12 Kingston, St. Joseph’s. 

13 Kingston, St. Mary’s. 

14 Mount Vernon, N. Y. 

15 Bedford Park, N. Y. 

16 New York, Cathedral. 

17 St. Gabriel’s, New York. 

18 St. Augustine’s, five times. 

19 St. Ignatius’, twice. 

20 Terrace Garden, New York, twice. 

21 Immaculate Conception, seven times. 

22 Washington Irving High School, New York. 

In Preparation : 

23 St. Peter’s, New York. 

24 St. Peter’s, Jersey City. 

25 St. Jerome’s, New York. 

26 St. Raymond’s, New York. 

27 St. John the Evangelist’s, Brooklyn. 

28 The Children’s League in a New York Theatre in May, five 
times. 

29 In Brooklyn, in May twice. 
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The modern mystery play of “EverysouP by Reverend J. F. X. 
O'Conor, S.J., which will be publicly presented for three per- 
formances in one of the New York Theatres in May, like many 
plays of that character, presents superb spectacular effects. When 
given successfully in Toledo, O., the scenes varied from a deep 
forest to a garden nodding with roses, to a sea flooded with 
moonlight and to a glorious dawn on the Shore of the Sunrise 
Sea. 

Everysoul, in the morning of life searches the world looking 
for true happiness. He is accompanied by his angel, and by 
Joy and Sorrow, companion figures, while Hope with her rain- 
bow cheers with the promise of Joy to come. 

Spirits of Light and Darkness, dancing maidens, as Mirth, 
Pleasure, and Fun, flit across the path of the traveller, and Sun- 
beams in flashing gold banish the gloom. 

The Winds, and the Waves, Flowers, and Birds are repre- 
sented by lovely children, with dance and song, and the “Vision 
of the Sunrise Sea” with the grand tableau and the singing of 
the “Canticle of St. Francis of Assisi” is exquisite in effect. The 
operetta has been played throughout the country by the children 
of various schools, many of such performances having been con- 
tracted for in New York and neighboring cities. In Albany the 
cast numbered five hundred children. 

It is intended to give the public an opportunity of witnessing 
this production and to inaugurate a movement for the education 
of children in the love of the beautiful in dramatic art and to 
make such art the exponent of Christian morality. 

The performance in question will be given by more than one 
hundred and fifty children, all or nearly all stage children, many 
of whom are well known and have gained fame on the boards. 

One can only classify “Everysoul” as an inspiration. For it is 
the first coherent attempt to present childhood with a dramatic 
food that is healthful and adapted to youthful assimilation. There 
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are few to understand the needs of the Child, and few modern 
playwrights can worthily enter into the atmosphere of the Child’s 
thought. The worthy enterprise of the Child’s Theatre failed 
for want of such understanding, and though other attempts have 
been financially successful they have not entirely fulfilled the 
ideal. 

The imagination of the normal child cannot be wholly fed on 
Fairy Tales or phantasies, while to give childish actors the roles 
of grown people and to accentuate love and marriage among 
children is to crush the budding of loveliness of the Child’s 
spirit, to repress childish grace, and to substitute an art that is 
false and meretricious. 

The Child should be unfettered in the expression of artistic 
or dramatic talent. He should be urged to express himself as 
a Child and to dance and sing as a bird on the bough. 

Such an opportunity is given in the operetta of “Every soul” 
and while it delights the grown-ups, it is sufficient to watch the 
rapt interest with which children in the audience grasp the 
beauty and the lesson in the play to see that the theory is correct. 

“Everysoul” is valuable as an educational drama because it 
interprets truly the lesson of life, teaching that lesson in a man- 
ner to elevate and delight the heart, as well as to entertain. 

The author awakens the Child to the beauty of Nature, but 
he warns it of the snares of evil, and shows that all things 
should be steps to lead the heart to God, since material beauty 
is but the reflection of Beauty Divine. 

One of the leaders of this movement was struck with the need 
of it while witnessing a performance of Stage Children. To 
these beautiful children, full of grace and talent, was given no 
form of expression save rag-time dances and songs, cake-walk 
contortions, and the bold and falsified tones and poses of doubt- 
ful choruses. It was evident that their future lives would be 
modelled in accordance with their environment and that many 
of these lovely young girls would be enrolled as performers in 
resorts that cater at best to sensationalism and indecorum: 

The professional company of children acting in “Everysoul” 
will be supervised by the leaders of this movement which will 
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be called that of the “Children’s League.” Attention will be 
concentrated on the occasional demonstration in New York and 
later throughout the country of plays that will develop the 
beauty, grace and inherent innocence of child life. 

“Everysoul” will be given on May 16th, matinee at 2:30 p. m., 
and on May 18th and 19th, at 8 p. m., one matinee and two 
evening performances. Tickets, 50c., 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 for 
reserved seats, may be obtained from the Committee in charge. 
Address with check, stating which date is preferred, and seats 
desired, to the Secretary, 53 East 83rd Street, New York. 

As there will be a large demand for these tickets, apply early. 
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